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	1. Chapter 1

The storm had woken him, lightning flashing in the windows on his ship, rain beating down on the deck. It was a strong storm, but nothing too threatening. His men were up handling the ship, fighting against the seas harsh tides. He didn't remember falling asleep or even going to his chambers. Killian sat up, looking around the room with a confused expression.

"Captain!" Someone shouted and he lept from his bed and threw on his coat.

"What is it?" He asked walking out, but no one was there, in fact, the deck was empty. Rain pounded into him, he searched for the person who called him but found no one. Thunder boomed and lightning flashed. Again he heard the voice, softer than it was before, whispery. From the corner of his eye he saw something move, something quick and he caught a foot, ghostly white and small, disappear around the corner, he quickly followed and what he found made his stomach turn.

A woman. Standing by the edge of the ship, looking at the ocean. Soaked from head to toe in rain, her dress clinging to her body, her hair coming undone with every harsh stroke of wind. He stopped, dead in his tracks. What was she doing here? Certainly someone from his crew would tell him if they found a woman in the water. He took a step forward.

"Miss?" He questioned, she turned her head slightly, he could only see some of her face, but god, it took his breath away almost instantly. "Miss are you hurt?" He took another step, cautiously.

"Help me" she said in a whisper but he heard it as though she shouted it. This had to be a dream. This time he walked straight up to her, his hand touched her shoulder and then quickly snapped back. Her skin was cold to the touch, very cold.

"Help me" she said it again, this time facing him, her eyes were green and her lips were full, a cherry red. She was as pale as a ghost.

"What do you need?" He asked softly, god, she was beautiful.

"Help me, please" she said it again, this time tears glinting in her eyes, "please"

"Okay...I will. Just tell me-" her hand reached out and touched his cheek, she ran her thumb over his skin. She was so cold it took everything he had not to turn away.

"I'm cold" she whispered, "So cold"

"How did you get here?"

"Help me"

"I don't know what you-" Her forehead touched his, her lips inches from his. He wanted so very badly for those lips to grace his. His heart was pounding in his chest, she placed her hand on his chest.

"They gave up" she whispered, "You have to find me"

"But you're-"

"Find me."  
>"Who are you?" He asked, frantic now because he could feel her leaving.<p>

"I am Snow White's daughter." She said it so softly, so softly he hardly heard it.

"A princess?" Of course she was, how did he not notice? The way she was dressed, her overall grace, the crown on her head, though small, it glinted in the moonlight.

"They gave up" She said it again, "I'm so cold...please help me" she whispered and then as though she was answering his silent prayer, her lips very gently, brushed against his. Though her lips were cold, they stirred something within him, something he thought he'd never feel again.

"I'm so cold" She said softly and when he opened his eyes, she was gone.

He stayed there, standing there until the storm stopped, until the sun was rising on the horizon, he watched the waves, he waited, thinking this girl, this beautiful girl, would return to him. She didn't, but he knew, he knew, he had to find her.

"Captain, are you alright?" One of his men asked

"Make haste for land." He said softly

"But what abo-"

"I don't bloody care!" He shouted, his quest for vengeance would wait. His hand clenched and he realized he'd been holding something. He opened his hand and in it was a necklace, the pendant was a circle with a swan elegantly painted on it. He'd never seen it before, it had to be hers.

"We have a swan to find" he whispered.

* * *

><p>Snow sat in a rocking chair in the large nursery, staring out the window. She rubbed her stomach, swollen with child. A tear rolled down her cheek.<p>

"Snow, what is it?" Her husband had rushed to her side, he knelt down.

"How could we?" She asked, tears soaking her cheeks, "How could we do this?"

"Do what?" He asked stroking her cheek.

"This" she gestured to her stomach, "When our daughter is out there! She's probably so scared" She was sobbing now, "she'll think we're replacing her!"  
>"No, Snow, no she'd never think that. Don't think that" He whispered to her, trying desperately to comfort his love.<p>

"She's dead"

"What? No, don't say that!"

"She's dead...she's dead…" Snow was shaking her head, tears raining from her eyes, "Our daughter is dead…"

"Stop! You don't know that!" He shouted it, tears in his own eyes because, god, the thought crossed his mind one thousand times. "We'll find her…"

"No...we won't...Charming, we looked everywhere...oh god" she let out an agonizing cry and her husband put his head on her stomach. There was no helping her, she believed wholeheartedly their daughter was dead. He got an idea.

"Hey" he whispered taking her hand in his, "Let's go to that bakery you love so much" he whispered, "You can get whatever you want"

"They can't give me my daughter back"

"No, but…" he had nothing to say, so he lifted her out of the rocking chair and placed her on her feet, he wiped her tears.

"Charming" She said softly, "I miss her so much" she whispered another tear rolling down her cheek.

"I know…"

"What if she never comes back? What if she's dead? Or in pain, what if she's being tortured or…"

"Stop thinking like that. You are the most optimistic person I know...you never stop believing and I don't want you to ever think those awful things again. Our daughter will come back to us."

"This child...may never know its sister"

"Then we will tell him, we will tell him how strong she is and how she never stopped fighting, not for a second. He will know his sister"

"He?" She asked, "How are you so sure it'll be a boy?"  
>"I have a feeling"<p>

"You had a feeling Emma would be a boy, look how that turned out" She smiled. He smiled back, happy to see his beautiful wife was happy, if only for a moment, it was something he would cherish.

* * *

><p>AN: So obviously this is an_ if the curse never happened?_ Type of story. I got the inspiration from a gifset I saw on tumblr. (My tumblr: .com) I don't remember who made it though.

Thanks for reading! :)


	2. Chapter 2

Her heels clacked against the marbled floors of her castle as she walked towards the wall, with a wave of her hand the glamour spelled dissipated and a hallway was visible. The Queen laughed as she walked down it, towards a cellar door, two guards guarding it.

"My Queen" they bowed

"How is she?" She asked

"Fast asleep" the man said as he opened the door. Regina didn't hold back her wicked grin as she stepped inside. The door closed behind her. She was lying on the small bed, her hands folded over her chest, her pale skin glowing in the sunlight.

"How precious" Regina ran her long black fingernail over the sleeping princess's cheek. She wouldn't wake up, not now, not ever. The flowers the guards had placed around her body were black and dried, dead. Regina wrinkled her nose.

"Ugh. Do they not change these. Not like you care" Regina said softly, "If Snow ever does find you, I want it to look like a funeral in here. Oh, her face when she sees you, I can hardly contain my excitement" Regina took a deep breath, she could remember the day she was brought here, Emma's face red with anger, as she fought against the guards with everything in her. How she shouted "What did I do to deserve this?" And Regina promptly replied with, "You were born" She fought hard against eating the apple she presented to her, spat in the queen's face. The fire in her green eyes, it almost hurt to put it out.

"The curse was my first plan, but...right before enacting it I thought to myself...what kind of punishment for Snow was this? She wouldn't remember a thing, there's no fun in that. Right?" Regina asked, staring down at Emma's motionless, breathless body, "Oh right, you can't answer me. I decided, no, a better punishment was to take what she loved most. But I had to wait, until she was completely and utterly bonded to you" Regina laughed, "I planned and I planned and then when the time was right. Oh, Emma, it was perfect, her face when she couldn't find you, it was everything I ever dreamed" Regina closed the curtains, "she was screaming and I just laughed as I watched in my mirror. It's been three years, Emma. And they still can't find you, I hear she's pregnant." Regina leaned in Emma's ear, "She forgot about you, they stopped looking long ago, and they're having another baby...she obviously doesn't love you like she said she did." Regina sighed, "Poor thing, abandoned and discarded like a piece of trash, forced to rot in a constant state of agony, while they have more children and forget you. It's sad really. Sweet dreams, Emma" With that Regina left, putting the spell back up and watching in her mirror as Snow sobbed in a large nursery with her husband, yes, this was far better than any curse.

* * *

><p>Killian was walking, following a long trail, how he knew where he was going he had no idea. It'd been so long since he walked this kingdom. He was trying to find Snow's castle, he had to tell them what he saw. He walked for what seemed to be hours before he finally caught sight of a carriage, it had to be hers, it had the crest. Without thinking he jumped out in front of it.<p>

"Stop!" He shouted. The horse's reins were pulled, he was nearly hit, guards jumped out of different carriages, swords drawn. He raised his hand in surrender.

"What the hell is wrong with you, you could have been killed!?" The Prince shouted as he jumped out.

"Relax, I'm looking for Snow White"

"What could you possibly want with my wife?" He drew his sword, pointing it at him threateningly, "Pirate" he spat the word.

"Charming?" Snow stepped out of the carriage, "What is it?"

"This...man...wants you"

"Drop your sword" She said quickly, touching his arm.

"Sno-"  
>"Look...in his hand. Drop your weapons!" She shouted.<p>

"Where did you get this!?" David shouted ripping the necklace from Killian's hand, "Where!?"

"It's Emma's" Snow breathed, "Oh.." she covered her mouth.  
>"Please." Killian said, "Drop your weapon, I don't want this to get ugly"<p>

"I will drop it when you tell me where you got my daughters necklace" he nearly growled it.

"She gave it to me" he said softly.

"You've seen her!?" Snow asked and she was in front of him in a heartbeat, her hands gripping his vest. "Where!?" He swallowed.

"Not exactly…"

"What?"

"It's hard to explain, Madam"

"Come with us"

"Snow!" Charming scolded

"He knows something about our daughter, he's coming with us!" She shouted, "Get in the carriage" she demanded.

"You say she came to you?" Snow said softly breaking the silence as the carriage bumping and rocked on the dirt road.

"Yes, on my ship"

"Did she tell you where she was?" Snow asked hopefully, her hand drifting softly to her stomach.

"No, she just kept saying she was cold" Snow sighed and shifted uncomfortably.

"Did she mention us?"

"She believes you two gave up on finding her."

"We never gave up!" David snapped, "Things just got...complicated"

"He means I got pregnant" Snow said softly, "But that has nothing to do with Emma."

* * *

><p>They offered him one of the spare bedrooms in the castle to stay in since his ship was so far from the castle. He figured why the hell not? So, that night he stood in front of the door, which was guarded because, well, who could trust a Pirate?<p>

"Uh...Captain?" Snow approached him, he turned. "I wanted to return this to you" She grabbed his wrist and placed something in his palm, "she gave this to you for a reason...it should be in your hand."

"Thank you" he said, his thumb stroking the small swan necklace.

"It means a lot to her, she never took it off…" she wore a sad expression. Tears fell gently down her face and she had to quickly wipe them, "I'm sorry" she whispered

"No, it's alright."

"I told myself she was dead." She said softly, "Over and over, I thought it'd be easier…"

"How long has she been missing?"

"Three years…" Snow turned to leave, "she trusts you. A stranger, you're who she chose to go to, bring her home to me" and with that she left.

Later that night he awoke to a strange feeling at the foot of the bed, he shot up and as soon as he did, she jumped up to stand. She looked frightened, green eyes wide and bewildered.

"I woke you" Emma whispered.

"You came back" he said getting up, throwing the blankets aside and standing in front of her. She nodded.

"I had to"

"Your parents are worried."

"They always are"

"Why me?" He asked, "Why did you choose me?"

"You'll figure it out"

"How?"

"When you find me," she said softly, "You'll know"

"Where are you?" She took a step forward, they were close enough to touch, she grabbed his hand. Her skin was just as cold as it was the other night.

"It's dark...all there is is darkness and it's so cold." She whispered.

"Are you dead?" He whispered his heart squeezing a little with that thought.

"Not yet" her voice was soft, shaking, "you have to find me" she was gone after that, just faded away and he was alone again.

* * *

><p>That morning he told the Charmings what he saw and then quickly went to his ship, he had a feeling in the pit of his stomach he needed too. In his chambers on his old wooden desk something sat there, it sparkled in the sunlight. He picked it up.<p>

"What the hell?" He questioned turning it over in his hand, "What is this?" He put it in his pocket and quickly left the ship.

When he returned to the castle he found Snow sitting in the nursery with David, they were discussing baby names. They didn't notice him until he knocked with his hook.

"I thought you left" David said, standing.

"David." Snow scolded as she stood, "He's helping."

"I found something on my ship you might want to look at." He took it out of his pocket and handed it over. Snow turned it around in her hands, inspecting it. "It's a broach" she said softly, "With the queen's crest…"

"What?"

"Regina…" Snow said softly, "it was left on your ship...after Emma visited again…"

"We already looked at her castle, she insisted she didn't have her"  
>"Darling. She's hellbent on destroying us, do you really think she'd tell us if she had our daughter?" Snow rose an eyebrow, "She has Emma...how could we be so stupid to believe her?"<p> 


	3. Chapter 3

"It doesn't seem possible" Ruby said softly, "For her to be able to appear like that" they were at the round table, trying to come up with a course of action.

"It is" The blue fairy, Reul, spoke up, "She was conceived from the purest magic of all" she said, "She has it in her, it's probably the only reason she's survived this long"

"What do you mean?" Snow asked, a worried expression on her face, "What do you mean...survived this long?"

"The evil queen likely used the same spell she used on you, Snow" Ruby whispered

"Thats right. I suspect she plans on killing her at some point, so she doesn't wake up"

"The curse can only be broken with true love's kiss...she hasn't met anyone...regardless, it can't be broken"  
>"Not necessarily. Maybe she has met someone and just didn't tell you" Ruby said softly. Her eyes casting to the Pirate in the back of the room, listening but never interrupting.<p>

* * *

><p>She was replacing the princess's flowers when she noticed. The necklace the sleeping woman had been wearing was gone. The queen let out a frustrated growl.<p>

"No one else comes in here" she said pacing, "Who could have taken it?" She looked for it, under the bed, under _her, _beneath the flowers, there was no other place for it.

"What did you do?" She questioned the girl, the girl who could not answer. "Are you waking up?" Her stomach turned, she can't be. There was no way, it wasn't possible. The sleeping curse she used was too powerful for the likes of her.

"You'll stay asleep if you know what's good for you!" Regina shouted, slamming the door as she left.

* * *

><p>"David?" Snow questioned, he was looking out the window in their bedroom, "Why are you upset? You should be happy...we found our daughter"<p>

"But she's still not here, she's still in danger."

"And she will be here" she said softly, a smile on her face, "She'll be safe"

"And what of Regina?"

"We'll lock her up, like we did Rumpelstiltskin, she'll never hurt our family again" stroked his cheek, "Do you think Killian is Emma's-"

"That pirate? No"

"She did contact him…" Snow said, "She trusts him, she thinks he can find her."

"He can hardly be trusted"

"Why because he's a pirate?" She folded her arms over her chest, "You used be a shepherd. Me? Do you remember Bandit Snow?"

"Because they've never met!"

"We don't know that. Emma was very secretive, she could meet someone and we'd never know it"

"She'd tell us if she met someone she'd someday _marry_"

"With how you said the word pirate, I doubt she would" Snow sighed, "He's a good man. You should lighten up a bit"

Grumpy stormed in, "It's ready"

"This will neutralize the queen's magic so she can never use it again." The blue fairy held up a medal bracelet, "Throw this on her to freeze her in place, it's the same potion Cinderella used on Rumpelstiltskin."

"How do we know it will hold her?" David asked

* * *

><p>"They're getting ready to storm my castle" Regina paced, god where did she go wrong? They stopped looking, they believed she was dead! What was she to do? She could just kill all of them. She went to her mirror and with a twist of her hand an image of Snow White appeared, strapping a sword to her husband's waist. She ripped herself away and darted to Emma's cell, she threw the door open and grabbed the girl's shoulders.<p>

"What did you do!?" She shouted. They'd stopped looking, they'd given up, why were they getting ready to come here?

* * *

><p>The queen's castle wasn't far or hard to miss, it's black walls poking a hole in the blue sky, her army already in position. They were outnumbered it seemed. They cut and slashed and Ruby chewed their way into the castle where Regina stood, frustrated, angry.<p>

"Where is my daughter?" David asked pointing his sword at her, she just laughed and raised her hand, a fireball forming in her palm. Snow was behind her.

"You really think you can just come in here and tak-" Snow splashed the potion over Regina's head and her entire body was encased by a blue glow. She was frozen.

"What the hell is this?" She snapped.

"Where's Emma?" Snow demanded, pressing a knife to the queen's neck. She just smirked.

"You'll never find her"

"Where?!" Snow pressed until a thin line of blood trickled down her neck. She sighed and looked at the wall, her glamour spell faded and the hallway appeared.

"Go ahead. I even decorated for you. She's ready" Regina snickered, "She'll look lovely in her coffin"

All of them ran down the hallway, Ruby broke down the door before turning back into her human form. Emma lay there, surrounded by white roses, completely motionless, dressed in a black dress, gripping a pink rose as her hands folded over her chest. She wasn't breathing, that much was obvious. Snow covered her mouth, "Oh...Emma" she cried. David grabbed Snow's hand. Killian didn't know what to do. Her parents were crying, Ruby was crying. Then he was shoved in the room.

"Go. She picked you" Ruby whispered, he walked over and looked down at her, "_Kiss her_"

"What?"

"Do it" She said raising an eyebrow.

"What if it doesn't work?"

"Then...it's too late" Ruby said sadly, he had to try, even though he had never actually met the woman before. He felt like he'd known her forever. So, with one last glance at her parents and her friend he leaned down and pressed his lips to hers. Nothing happened. Not at first, at least, her eyes snapped open and she gasped, gulping down air as her heart began to beat again. Killian looked back at Snow and David, their shocked expressions said it all.

"Good job, Captain, you found me" Emma sat up, throwing her legs over the side of the bed.

"Emma?" Snow basically ran over, "Emma!" She wrapped her arms around Emma's neck and held her and then David joined.

* * *

><p>"So, I have quite a few questions" Killian said as they walked. They were walking on a beach, the exact spot David and Snow had gone after he woke her from her sleeping curse.<p>

"Alright"

"Why did you come to me and not your parents?"

"I knew...you'd get the job done and...well, I wanted to see you again" She said softly

"Again?"

"Yes. Before I went missing, I was quite the adventurer. Which got me in trouble. Since the queen wanted me, I had to disguise myself, so I'd dress up as a poor girl and hide my face before I left the castle." Emma said, "These men outside a tavern were...giving me a hard time, touching me, trying to undress me and then this guy shows up, with his dark hair and ocean blue eyes. He fought them off and I was okay"

"I'm guessing that was me" he said because he was remembering now. She smiled.

"It was. We made eye contact and I knew...I felt something, so, the next day I set out to find you, and well I got captured"

"How did the kiss work? I barely know you"

"Maybe we were in love in another life" She whispered and they stopped walking, because he needed to look at her, she was mesmerizing.

"Maybe" he breathed. She grabbed his hand, her fingers squeezing his, they were warm. Unlike the other times she'd do it where her skin was as cold as the dead. They were pleasantly and beautifully warm. He felt it again, just like that first night, his lips were aching for hers, but they just stood there, looking at each other.

"My parents want to have a ball tonight...celebrate my safe return." Emma said slowly, "I would really like it if you joined" instead of answering, he pulled her in, sealing their lips together because he needed to feel them.


	4. Chapter 4

The kingdom rejoiced, smiling faces, the ball was opened to everyone, even people who had never dreamed of stepping foot on royal property. Thanks to Emma, she wanted it to be that way. No division, there were no barriers tonight. People waited, watching, for the rescued Princess to come forth and when she did, appearing at the top of the stairs; she was a vision. She wore a dress, red like her lips, her hair down, flowing around her shoulders and down her back. She smiled and walked down, her fingers twisting around her mother's as she did.

When she was able to break away from the crowd of adoring faces and hugs she came straight for Killian, wrapping her hand around his and leaning in his ear. "You are who I needed to see" she whispered and then tugged his arm, motioning for him to follow and he did.

* * *

><p>"I have something for you. A present" she said and then dropped his hand and took off running, how she could move in that dress was beyond him, but he followed, catching her far from the ballroom where no one could see. Doubted they noticed her absence since it was so crowded.<p>

"Okay" she whispered, "This" she gestured towards his hook, "Take it off"

"What?"

"It'll get in the way"

"Of what?" He rose an eyebrow, his mind went somewhere it shouldn't have but he couldn't help it, the only time a woman demanded he remove was when-

"Trust me" she whispered, "You won't be needing it" she looked past him, her smile widening, her eyes lighting up. "Look" he turned around and behind him, just a few feet away was the blue fairy, who only smiled back, soft and sweet.

"What is this?" He asked slowly as Emma went to stand beside her, pulling the hook off as she went. "Hey"

"Do it" she said, bouncing with excitement and the fairy lifted her wand, his wrist was wrapped in a soft blue glow and when it faded, it wasn't just a useless stump, he had a hand, his hand; the rings and all.

"What…" He moved his fingers, "how long will this last?"

"Forever, it is but a small gift, a token of appreciation for bringing Emma home" She said, "The hook served as a grave reminder of what you lost, now you can take the first steps to moving on"

"You're welcome" Emma said, that smile, glowing. It faded when he didn't say anything, "Is...it not-"

"I just never thought it was possible" he breathed, "Thank you" she grabbed both of his hands and smiled softly.

"Let's go back, before my parents send a search team after me"

"Wait"

"What?" She asked, stopping as he reached into his pocket.

"This belongs to you" he said dropping her necklace in her hand and closing her fingers over it.

"When Regina saw I didn't have it on she freaked out" she whispered, "If she only knew."

* * *

><p>"Emma?" A soft knock on her bedroom door sent her heart into overdrive, it opened, light seeping in the dark room. She was staring out the window, up at the stars. Her mother touched her shoulders.<p>

"Can't sleep?" She asked

"I slept for three years, mom" she said dryly.

"I know...Emma I thought you were dead" Her mother sat on the edge of Emma's bed, her hand running over her stomach.

"How far are you?"

"Won't be long now. How are you feeling?" She ran her fingers through Emma's soft curls, causing her daughter to recoil away.

"I'm fine" she said, an edge to her voice.

"Emma…"  
>"Did he leave?"<p>

"Who?" Snow asked, then she understood, giving a heavy sigh, "Yes...he'd been away from his ship too long I suppose"

"Dad wouldn't look at him"

"He...has opinions"

"You'd think he'd say thank you or something" Emma said staring at her hands, her necklace resting in her palm. "Consi-" she stopped, she couldn't say it, couldn't hurt her mother like that. She just whispered she wanted to sleep and allowed her the luxury of stroking Emma's hair and staying as long as she needed too, she didn't leave her daughter's side the whole night.

* * *

><p>The dim lights fought the darkness, however, it did little to help, Emma still had to blink a few times to adjust her eyes as she drew near.<p>

"Princess I wouldn't go any closer" one of the guards warned, Emma approached the cell slowly.

"She can't do anything. You can stay back, if you like" she said softly, her hands wrapped around the cold bars. "I know you're in here, don't be a stranger now" something shifted in the darkness and she walked out.

"What do you want? Here to give me more stale bread?" Regina sneered.

"You're lucky to be getting that" she said, she tilted her head, "well isn't this a picture?" She looked over the former queen. Her hair was a mess and she was wearing rags, dirt under her fingernails.

"Yes, isn't it?" Regina said, her voice was cold, "What do you want?"  
>"Why'd you take me?"<p>

"Oh?" Regina stepped back, "You want closure"

"Regina"

"Think of it as...payback. A life for a life. Even scoring, an equal amount of pain. If it wasn't for that stupid Pirate you'd be halfway to the afterlife by now"

"What did I ever do to you?"

"It wasn't you."

"Who was it? Who were you getting back at?"

"Who loves you more than anything in the entire world?" Regina's hands gripped the bars, "why your mommy of course"

"What did my mother do to you?" Emma asked, tilting her head, waiting for an answer. She saw something flicker in the former queens eyes.

"Ask her"

"I doubt she'll tell me"

"Because she'll never admit it" Regina said softly, "her heart is too pure. She's so...innocent. Can't do any wrong"

"It was that bad?"

"It was awful" Regina said , her voice was ice, "because of her, I lost the man I loved."

"All of this over a breakup"

"He died!" She snarled, "Because of_ her_" She drew back, "I will have my revenge, one day. Perhaps another sleeping curse…"

"I already woke up once."

She scoffed, "You think that kiss actually meant something?"

"What?"

"Anyone could have woken you curse was conditioned to be that way, that's why I sealed you away."

"What do you mean?"

"I mean, it wasn't true loves kiss that woke you. Emma, you never properly met the guy. You know nothing about him, how could you think that just a glance would do it? True love would magically be there? Please. If it were that eas-"

"You're lying"

"Are you sure?" She asked, "Where is he, Emma? Went back to his ship as soon as you didn't need him. His love is his vengeance"

"What?"

"You don't know?" Regina laughed, "Oh, this is fun. Ask him about Milah. Ask him what happened to her."

"What did you do?"

"It wasn't me for once, princess. Shocking, right?"


	5. Chapter 5

Emma told her parents what Regina told her, she was scolded, she told them she was a grown woman. When she was taken, she was easily overpowered, obedient, did as she was told. But now, now, she shouted back, held her head high, raised her voice. Because dammit she'd be heard. Her mother, the optimist that she was, told her not to believe a word. To believe only what her heart said. However, when she looked at her father, he was silent.

"Emma, we need to talk about something" he said

"David please, not now, not after-"

"No, I want to know" Emma said, standing. He gently touched her shoulders, nothing but love in his eyes.

"We love you, with every fiber of our being. But. Emma, Regina had a lot of enemies" he whispered, this was breaking him, "there will be a war, armies from all sides, they want...they want a lot of things because they aren't afraid anymore."

"Okay" Emma said it slowly, not understanding the point.

"There's a very kind Prince, Emma" Her mother said it softly, "He's kind, loving-"

"His father will give us control of his very strong army to help...if you…" Her father sat down, running a hand over his face. Emma's heart dropped to her stomach, "If you marry his son"

"No" it was barely audible, but they heard it, "You can't make me do that"

"Emma...we have to think of the kingdom, the innocent people-"

"What about Killian?" Emma whispered, "What am I supposed to tell him?" Emma cut off her mother, looking between her parents with wide eyes. Her father's next words were not his own.

"How do we know that kiss meant something?" He whispered. She didn't say anything.

"I...I'm going for a walk" she whispered, rushing past them.

* * *

><p>She knew exactly where he was, she knew because the closer she got the harder her heart slammed her chest. The port was far from the castle but it felt like seconds had passed since they told her. Killians crew was loading up the ship when he spotted her.<p>

"Emma" he breathed and met her before her feet could climb aboard. "I was just about to-"

"They're marrying me off" she said softly, "Something bad is going to happen…"  
>"What?" He asked, "To who?"<p>

"I don't know"

"They can't just do that"

"They can" she said softly, "And they will." He looked at her, confused, perplexed, concerned. What was he supposed to do? He kissed her forehead. She thought about Regina, what she said. It couldn't be true, if it were she wouldn't feel this way. Completely warm when he was near her, her heart pounded in her chest just thinking about him. This was right, right?

"Love?" He tilted his head, hands now rested on her shoulders, "Are you alright?" She shook her head.

"I need something from you" she whispered, she had an idea, she could give him something, something reserved only for a spouse. No one would ever want a Princess who wasn't completely _intact._ Yes, brilliant. But would he do it? He waited for her to tell him. "I need...you to…" for whatever reason she couldn't bring herself to say it. Why was it so hard to get out of her mouth?

"What is it?" He asked, she whispered it silently in his ear and he blinked, pushing her back, keeping her at arm's length. "Emma...no" he said

"Why?"

"Emma...you can't just, I can't d-"

"Can't what?" She asked softly, "perform?"

"DEFINITELY NOT _THAT_"

"Then what's the problem?" She asked, he dropped his hands at his sides and as she stepped forward, he stepped back.

"What you're asking me to do...can never be undone. Do you understand that?"

"Yes, very well" She said, "This is the only way-"

"There's another way"

"What? It's not like I can run off and marry someone else" she said softly, he opened his mouth to say something, but then closed it. As though he wanted to suggest it.

"You could refuse" he said finally, "Refuse until he has no choice but to back off" she doubted that would work, she saw no alternatives, she'd have to marry this stranger.

"Maybe it won't...be all bad" she said softly, "Maybe he'll be kind...gentle. We'll have a few kids, it'll be..fine."

* * *

><p>The sky was dark, the stars were bright. They stood on the deck, watching the ocean. He watched the patch of land they were once on disappear, he watched as her hair blew gently in the breeze. He thought about alternatives, thought about how he could stop it, the only thing he could think of was taking her and running. She was so beautiful, her skin was glowing in the pale moonlight, As he watched her, lost in her own thoughts, he thought about how her creamy skin would feel under his fingertips, the sounds she would make, how she would taste. He wondered if he took her up on her previous offer, if she would let him now that time passed. Now that she's had time to think, he almost regretted saying no.<p>

"You're staring" she said softly, looking at him now.

"You're nice to stare at" he smirked. She walked up to him, standing next to him, her arm brushing his.

"What happens now?" She asked.

"What do you want?"

"I told you…" she whispered, "I told you what I want"

"You know I can't"

"I don't understand why" she said, it was hardly above a whisper, he couldn't because if he did, she'd regret it. She'd hate him and herself, she'd curse them both, she'd scream and hit. Not to mention her father would kill him for even thinking about touching her. How would he explain it?

"Do you not want me?" That was completely wrong, how could she even think that? He smiled at her.

"How could you think such a thing?" He asked her softly.

"You're afraid of my father?" She asked, shaking her head, "He cannot hurt you"

"He could. He could say I forced you, have me executed."

"He wouldn't"

"Princess, you're forgetting something." he said, leaning into her ear, "I'm a pirate" he whispered. She grabbed his hand, her fingers tangling with his.

"I don't care." She said softly, "There's something we didn't get to do much of the other night"

"And what was that?"

"My mother kept stealing me." She said, "Dance"

"Pardon?"

"Dance. With. Me." He gave her an odd look, because they were in the middle of the ocean, no music.  
>"There's n-"<p>

"Now, Captain, how could you deny a Princess?" She asked and then spun. His crew was watching now, because this girl, this girl was spinning around and moving to imaginary music. She must've looked crazy to them, but to Killian, she was stunning. Without a word on of his men pulled a flute from his vest and started to play it. Killian gave the little man an odd look, he had no idea he knew how to play anything. Emma laughed.

"Honestly, you should get to know your crew better" Emma said and she pulled someone in, spinning, laughing because he had no clue how to dance. "If you don't dance with me, I'll find a different partner" she teased. He smiled, couldn't help it, and then pushed the man out of the way, stealing his princess back. She kissed him soft and slow, agonizingly deep. Her parents had to be freaking out, searching everywhere, he'd bring her back of course. She was so happy, how could he stop this moment?

* * *

><p>AN: (I'm taking suggestions for names for the prince, PM me or review).

Prince died today guys, I'm deeply saddened by this loss. It seems celebrities are just dropping like flies.

The doves are crying tonight. /3


End file.
